DAY STAR, WASHINGTON,

D. C., OCTOBER

s )

2)1,

1915 -PART 4.

SIR CHARLES MACARA,

ONE OF ENGLAND'S

GREATEST

COTTON MEN,

ADDRESSING A MASS MEETING

CALLED TO DEMAND THAT COTTON BEI DECLARED CONTRABRAND OF WAR.

Epecial Correspondence of The Star.
LONDON, October 21, 19135,
HO coined the expression
King Cotton? IDiid he real-
jze how apt and true was
this association of supreme
movereignty with the staple product of
the sunny south? For cotton is kingly,
indeed,  not only _in America, but
throughout the world; and it is more
powerful, more vital today than when
first it was given its regal title.

Cotton Is romance. Cotton made pos-
sible a glorious and chivalrous age in
the south. Long has cotton clothed the
world—a peaceful, innocent function.

Now cotton has become sterner stuff.
Before, the bursting of the pod was its
most violent act; now cotton wins
wars—it kills and maims. From a lazy
southern field to the breach of a great
gun in Flanders is a far cry, but each
dav in-this great war cotton plays an
inenlculable nart. The field hand of
Dixie picks death from the plant in
.these days of high explosives,

b
*® %

Today, “American medium”™ plays a
large part in ruling the world. Spun
gt home or exported to- Liverpool-or
Bremen, twisted into fine thread and
woven into endless bolts, its influence
is worldwide. It controls whole sec-
tiona of the most important countries
in the world. It is the mainspring of
action of millions of people. A s=core
of millionaires, created by its useful-
ness, move the nawns that piay the
game of international politics. It pre-
vents, it causes, it wages and it stops
WATS.

Take England, for instance. For a
Eeneration Manchester and all that it
connotes, erected on a foundation of
swaving pods, has pulled the strings
that move the marionettes of Down.ng

street. Its millions, directly or indi-
rectly—mostly directly—have dictuted
the forelgn policy of Albion. The great

international worries of Great Britain
are largely a question of cotton.
Manchester dictates every English
move in southern China, where almost
unending millions of slant-eyed yel-
low men are marked out to provide a
future trade and mainstay for the
whirling s=pindles of Lancashire. Tn-
dian affairs are weighed and sifted and
tested and declded in consultation with
the cotton m.gnates of the north of
England; while equatorial Africa,
gy pt. Arabia, Persia largely resolve
themaelves into potentiil markets for
i roducts of cottonopolis.
n affairs are mainly a question
ign markets. This fundamental
I= decked out in various garbs of
uise for presentation to the man in
= street. But those in touch with
government affairs and husiness

big

gre under no delusion on the subject.
*
= *
Just stop for a moment and try to

Tpecdsl Correspondence of The Star.
PARTS, October 17
CAME near seecing Caujolle,
Half an hour before Caufolle had

1915.

quit the palace, toddling on his
crutches, past the flower heds, to
the monumental gatew amnd a taxi.

sepc, ta,” he 2ale, “I've a date in Paris”
Caujolle lives in the palace
Crowds of visitors =aluted
wn his passage. ile
wooden legs. « 15 full of his-
torical treasures, visiting hours,
mowadays, the publie Hocks to tk
armor of Jeanne d4"Arc, the eled
dle of Napoleon and the Zeppelin that
fell at Badonvilliers.
Later, | with
the gauteway, guarded by sen Hixh
officers in automobliles hurried to and
Iro. ‘The pa = 15 imm The gen-
eral commanding Paris also lives there.

Caujolle

had  two

wl in

see

jew

stood an old man at

nee

“These crowds turn my head” said
the old man., “It used 10 be 30 quiet
and peaceful No one came he We
#sat in that sunny spot there, by the
cCannons Do you know those can-
none? They were tanken b Napoleun
from the Austrians at Yardon, ma-
dame!"”

*
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An elegant young girl, followed by a
istinguished wilddle-aged WO,
canie up in their lanousine
“Monsieur Caujolle™ she L bilend.
“*No? He is not here” He inte
Faris? Mamma, M. Caujolle is not here
He has gone into Parts. Monsieur, wiil
gou  kindly tell the paluce
near toe which 3. Caujolle liver? We
would leave mome trifling objects for
him. Merel, monsieur,
sind she went hunting
“Nuw see there!™ the oid

*“All for Caujolle!

15 gone

ellrin e

i revolr!”
aujolie,

1 chuckled.
No one came for us
there thirty ¥ past When the
crowd of Caujolle's pals arrive, one
will et 2 moment's rest from wonen
Grand days' Grand days'

Who s Caujolle? Before the war he
wax a journeyman baker of Toulouse,
&n orphan boy of no consequence to
anyhbody.

At the bhattle of
blew off his legs.

Today he is the first of 1,000 brethren,
all picked heroes of the war, who will
live together in the p ce. The quali-

irs

o

the Marne a shell

fication is to be mutilated, lncapact-
tated and homeless.

They are the new invalides.

Tourists thought they saw the Inva-
lides. They saw the shell

Your taxi rolled through shady,

empty avenues, beyond the Eiffel tower,
There were glimpsea of a wide parade
ground, vld bronze cannons and a pal-

subject of Chinese
affairs, for instance, appears to the
great cotton manufacturer seated in
his roomy wvprivate office in Manches-
ter. Probably he or some one else
simliarly situated recently figured out
that if the 350.000.000 inhabitants of
China were =0 educated and civilized
that they came to the conclusion that
modesty, or convenience, or hygiene,
or extravagance called upon them to
dress like the inhabitants of western
BEurope, 20,000,000 bales of raw cotton
a year would not supply their needs
alone,

The same applies in proportion to
the 100,000,000 bhlack-skinned inhabi-
tants of Africa; the estimated but un-
numbered hordes of India and Russia.
Whyv,. the cotton. goods business is in
its infancy and the proud owner of a
dozen great mills in and about Man-
chester is a peddler compared to the
colton magnate of the future!

Why is all this of particular interest
to America at this moment? Simply be-
cause there are many evidences that
ireat Britain is making, or is about to
maks, a determined attempt to control,
alsolutely and perpetually, the cotton
erop of the world by the regulation of
prices.

Various influential cotton men in the
north of England, notably Sir Charles
Mzrearo. former president of the Inter-
national Federation of Master 3t

imagine how the

Spinners
and Manufacturers' Association, have had
this idea running through their heads for
a number of years, but, unible to Becure
the necessary governmental money sup-

port, it has laid in abeyance until the
present. i I
The war has brought into existence

certain unprecedented conditions and op
portunities that are particularly favor
able to their scheme, and out of the great
loss the universal struggle has brought
to the cotton industry in England these
far-seeing, hard-hended manufacturers
diseern sthe possibility of extracting last-
ing advantage.

*
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Here is the situation, put as briefly as
possible. It has always been a serlous
worry to the British eotton goods manu-
facturer that, although he has controiled
the bulk of the manufacturing and mar-
keting of cotton piece goods, he has not
been able to control the raw product.
Cotton weaving i® the only great British
industry in which the raw material is
controlled by an outside nation.

As far back as the late fifties of the
last century, in forming what was Known
a5 the COotton Growers Associntion, [t
wnas set opul that the organization was an
expression of “the prospective fears of a
portion of the trade that some dire
calamity must inevitably, sooner or later,
overtake the cotton manufacture of Lan-
cashire, the superstructure of which has
50 long rested upon the treacherous foun-
as the

dation of restricted slave lahor
main . source of supply for its raw ma-
terial.”

Many British manufacturers began to
feel that independence of the American
supply was an absolute necessity, and
several amlntious projects were tried,
Coripetent tedchers of the grow ng and
gathering of cotton were sent to parts

ace front; then on, on, skirting round,

there were side glimpses of the vast
ald pile, bmmense monotonous  and
doing, till you reached a

nothing

tron gate, & green lown and a
5 dome. It was Napoleon's

Perhans you drove around to the west
ou passed through small courts

nen=e  gundr; e with twao

of arcades, emply ilent, to the
i halls of the Military Mu-

— 1t 8. ur r. costumes of all
truphies. relics of Nppoleon and
emipire, the gray coat of the Man

af Iwestiny, his battle hats, his gloves,
his pistols.

-

 *

And, fatigued, you passed out, having

glimp=es of more empty courtyvards,
endless  doors, windows, corridors.
When you asked Wi s In there?'
YOuU werse's wered; "“"They are empty.
Onee the invalldes lived in them."
The republie had, in fact., "condemn-
ed” the Invalldes, In fear its influence
eght keep alive polecnic  glory.
sven after 1570 not half filled
UL nur (quarter ¥ ars past, no
new pensiondss  hat heen  admitted.
The “old grumblers” were left to die
out, Only seventeen remain today
But Afty years ago the lnvalides was
alive and gloricus. A thousand muti-
Jated survivors of the Crimez, Alglers,
Italy und other campaiens of Napoleon
I11 lived snu in the palace, an ex-
tremely  decorative stage setting for
them
Buck, before their time, the original

thy Little Corpo
and out a f prosperous ca
mred about jts edges, told admiring
vigitors the stories of their wars.

“uld grumble

HOOre

And, still back, the damaped King's
Guards and 7 of Fontenoy
AW 1. u rl is XV, and crip-

oes of Friedlingen anag Rami-

L
under the Sun King, permitted ad-
miring civilians te pi#y for their bump-
ers uf Surestes and hand them
the “plece” of they thousht
It na dishonaor

“Girand old da =il
“but (whispering hoarse
are old now.”

Not he, he is Joseph Faure, the Ben-
Jamin, age only seventy-three, who lost
his right arm at Sedan, the youngest of
the seventeen remn ing. He s dis-
gusted ut the agedness of Hachard, who
is ninety-six: Lubin, who is ninety-
severn, and old Robin, who is ninety-
eight—the eldest

“Old Robin eats well, drinks well,
smokes well and has grandchildren and
great-grandchildren in  Paris. He has
been here sixty years, and for thirty
years I've been trylng to find out where
he was wounded. It wasn't the Crimea;
he has five medals. When we ask him,
he just answers: "That's my business!
{whispering very hoarsely). He's four-

the old man,
!y) some of us

golten. ItU's no pleasure to converse
with Robin."
Nor with Elie, aged eighty-nine,

wounded at Magenta.

Poor Elie shows the progress made

of the werld under British control or
ownership, Missionaries were enlisted in

the work of encouraging the natives of

semi-tropical countries to plant cotton,
and were asked to distribute seeds and
instructions.

Although all this did not result in free-
ing the British manufacturer from his
dependence. upon: America, it must be
borne in mind that the Lancashire mag-
es have never ceased in their efforts,
and today more than ever they spend
thousands of dollars and esuntless hours
of precious time in pushing cotton grow-
ing in every part of the world outside
of the sunny south, but especinlly within
the confines of the British empire,

*
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Thus, thanks to British encourage-
ment, there is an ever-increasing cot-
ton crop raised within the empire, al-
though the south still has a firm and
at present unassailable grip on the bulk
of the world's production, growing
about 65 per cent of the world's total.

Whereas the 1913 crop of the eight cot-
ton-growing states of the south
amounted in round fizures to 14,060.-
000 bales, it is significant that India
produced 4,500,000 bales and Egypt
- 1,000,004 bales.-

To the British cotton mzoods manu-
facturer, - one  of the caief disadvan-
tages of American control of v oeot-
ton and competitive pure r—prin-
cipally by Germany, whi s marle

cotton-weaving in-
amnd by American
fluctuation in

enormous stric
dustry of late y
manufacturers—is
the prices,
A concrete example will show how
the multiplication table works an enor-
loss to England with
each one-cent rise in the price of the
raw material. Nol many Years ago
cotton was selling at 6 cents a pound;
at the beginning of 1914 it reached 15
cents. Now, England consumes in her
cotton mills an average of 4,000,000
bales,or 2,000,000,000 pounds, every yveuar.
A rise of one cent a pound means a

TS,
the

difference of £1.1 per hale. A rise of
4 cents—from 6 cents to 15—means a
difference of £5%% per hale, or a total

than £40,000,000 ($200,000,66G0)
[ﬂ

Great

of more

per vear in the cost of raw material
the
B

cotton manufacturers of

it means a proportionate
the income of the planters
of the south, but it is hardly nece
to eay that that does not compensatse
the Britishers for thelr loss,

%

.

It is to fix and control these prices
that the English manufacturers, work-
ing with the sympathy and active as-
sistance of the Hritish government,
are planning. One of Sir Charles Ma-
vary’s pet schemes for vears has been
the purchase of enormous =tock of
raw cotton, running into the million
hales, to he in storage. Theses,
it need hardly said, were to
bought when prices were low,

finn
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AR Conditions Make Possible Frui-

tion of Old Plans for Control of
Prices of America’s Great Product — Will
Create Endrmous Reserve of Valuable
Product to Be Drawn Upon When Prices
Go Too High — Romantic King Cotton.
Its Sway Is Truly Regal—Once It Clothed
and Protected Mankind, Now It Dictates
Foreign Policies, It Makes and Wins Wars.

WINDING THE THREAD FROM THE RAW PRODUCT ON TO THE BOBBINS,
LAJER TO BE WOVEN INTO CLOTH.

operatives. When 1 was in Rhode Is-
land some years ago a friend of mine
took me through one of his mills and
pointed out people of seven different

held against any tendency of the mar-
ket to rise. 5

As soon as prices showed an inclina-
tion to soar, enough of the huge store

was to he thrown onto the market to nationalities working at the looms.

“bear” figures to what the British “*I eannot tell,' he said, ‘from day to
manufacturers thought were correet. day how iong these people are going
When prices once again reached the to be with me. y g
low lewvel, the reserve store was to be “English operatives grow up in the
replenizhed, That, reughly, is the industry. In my own mills I have had

seversl generations of the same fami-
lies. Only & man who is engaged
the business of spinning and weavi
can understand the wvalue of this con-
tinuity. Then 1 am firmly eonvinced,
after a great deal of investigation, that
nowhere in the United States is there
to be found = ideal climate for spin-

prégsent scheme,

The big English manufacturer of cot-
ton moods believes he need fear little
from the competition of American mills
in any « n market. He is firmly con-
vineced that the tiny corner of England
Known as Lancashire, of which Man-
chester is the heart and cotton the life

lr]outl: is s=uited : s no other corner ningand weaving, And finally England

of this earth for cotton spinning and had the advantaze of a long start be-

weaving. cauge of the genius of her early in-
As the properties of the water in the ventors.

northeast correr of Ireland make that *

section predominant in the manufac- * %

rt1.|!r-; of T]nu A .-;Gr tlho. \\.‘P;Ifu;:ﬁ I:a_n;l “Thus, even if the American manu-

nists and 1s of Lancashire, which ficiurer were o ot i

miake the d t such a depre X 7 b et.ngl ith AR

detestable » for s mere vistor. mn level terms—that is, with American

velously simplify the difficult business Wages as low as English—he would

of cotton spinning. ) ) never be ahle to give us any great

In 1 Tortupate districts, such a8 worey.”

Rhode Island, in the Unite it 'I"he- cott N : .

i8 necessary 1o, do by Al .u on-weaving m:lu_:-,tr) of

what nature dnes for [ . and, l-ancashire has been hard hit by the

even in the Intter place, when a eold, WA In fact, it has been almost as

dry wind sweeps acr country from Pard hit as has the German industry,

the Yorkshire meors inning must he pite the fact that the German mer-

dane in the steamrooms to prevent the CSAntile marine has been run to ground

constant snapping of the thread, while the British mercantile marine
i roams the world's seas Short: of

B bottoms, hizh  freijghts and the eon-
stantly growing shortage of labor, with

Hut the British manufacturer is satis-

; increa charges, not only for labor,
fled that he has olher advantages. but for almost all overhead items, has
Listen to Sir Charles Maeara: brought production down with a rush.

“England has an enormois ad ntage T'I‘hu mills :-f Lancashire, in normal
. - . imes, se a1 ¢ d] -
over the lnited States in the atter g REE cond ofitheir, pro

duction to be marketed abroad. A con-
siderable part of this foreign trade has
suppeared. The raw cotton formerly

of cotton spinning and weaving., In the
first place, we have the advantage in

ONE OF THE HUGE MACHINES AT MANCHESTER. WHERE

voraciously consumed by the mills of
Lancashire is now either unbought or
is being steadily accumulated in the
warehouses of Liverpool, Manchester,
or even farther afield—to English
credit in New Orleans or New York—
to come on the international market as
“spot’ cotton at some future time when
British manufacturers believe that the
American grower is getting too much
for hig product.

It is 4 fascinating romance, the de-
velopment of England's cotton weaving
industry, leading up to her audacious
attempt, in the middle of the greatest
war she has ever waged, to capture the

control of the world's supply of raw
cotton. It is tvpieal, too, of the un-
canny foresight that has plaved so

large a part in the commercial growth
of John Bull, England suffers from a
peculiar form of commercial astigma-
tism which, although it prevents her

seeing a month or a year ahead, en-
ables her to see a decade or a gener-
ation or a couple of hundred years

ahead with a clearness of vision un-
equaled by any other people.

Cotton spinning and weaving was a
late comer to England. Five centuries
before Christ it was general through-
out India, and Herodotus mentions the
use, by the Indians, of “a wool of a
finer and better quality than that of
sheep,” which turned out to be cotton.
It was not. however, until eighteen
centuries later that it made its way to
Italy and Constagtinople, In the mid-
dle of the thirteenth century it was a
flourishing indusiry in Spain, and as
early as 1760 about 40,000 people were
engaged in cotton spinning in Eng-
land.

TUndoubtedly England owes her cotton
goods supremacy {oday to the wonder-
ful band of humble inventors who gave
her, and perfected for her, the ingeni-
ous machines that made weaving on a
gigantic scale possible. In 1764 James
Hargreaves invented his aspinning
“jenny,” which was driven by a fly-
wheel and held a number of spindles
and a movable frame,

Fearful that his machine would de-

stroy the demand for labor, Har-
greaves' ne ghbors bhroke ‘“into  his
hounse, burned the jenny and compelled

him to leave the district. He went to
Nottingham, where he established a
mill on the “jenny” syvstem. Misfor-
tune seemed to dog this pioneer, how-
ever, for when he tried to take out a
patent covering his invention .it was
refused because he had manufactured
and sold a number of the machines-be-
fore applying. He died a poor man in
1778,
Following
cried to put on
for spinning by rollers.
had many serious defect
come into general use un lichard
Arkwright, the Preston barber, after
wird “Sir” Richard Arkwright, per-
fected its parts and made several im-
provements. Arkwright, besides heing
a remarkably clever inventor, was a
keen business man, and he speadily be-
came wealthv, In partnership with
others he manufactured his machines
on a wide scale and for many years the

Hargreaves, lLewis Paul
the market i1 machine
His machine
amd it did not

TWELVE OF THE SEVENTEEN “OLD GRUMBLERS”
FROM ALGIERS, SEBASTOP L AND MAG
CANNON

DATING
THE

OTHERS,
VANCED AGE. BRONZE
by modern science. American surgeons
und dentists in France dally huild-
ing upworse damaged juws than Elie's.
At the Hed Crescent Hospital of the
Porte-Maillot, 1 saw a native Algerian
wheo seemed to be chewing gum. He
wasn't, With an awful smile, he stuck
out a kind of red rubber ball which he
must keep continually In his mouth.
A nurse explained. “It's to hold "his
mutilated jaw in place, till it's built
up,” she said. *“He will be made all
right. They do it all the time.”

Poor Elie had not such care in 1839,

WHO REMAINED AT THE

WERE TAKEN BY NAPOLEON FROM THE AUSTRIANS,
is a survivor of Napoleon ITl's ill-fated
Mexican expedition, before you were
born, my dear. Renaud has six medals,
and uged to tell tall stortes of the
firing squad of Maximillan.

“0Oh, Renaud is cracked,” the old man

the holes in his cheeks remain.
when he talks,”

Even
“His cheeks whistle
the other sad. “He can't control his
words and language. When he starts
to 84y, *“The day is fine.,” it comes out,
‘I'm a8 thirsty as a bear.'"”

The old man cocked his eye and said. *There is no pleasure in convers-
looked expectant. In old days t ing with Renaud. He has a room by
would have been an’ “invalide's joke,” himself.” .
tenderly appreciateq by Parisians. 1 The remark surprised me.
appreciated, “Haven't ¥ou all rooms by your-

Then 1 asked him about Renaud, who selves?”

(Think, only Seventeen old men!)

was wounded in America. Yes, though
But no; some have, some haven't,

only seventy-eight years old, Renaud

INVALIDES AT THE BREAKING
NTA, SELDOM LEAVE THE INTERIOR OF THE PALACE ON ACCOU

OUT OF THE WAR. THE FIVE

OF THEIR AD-

L

“They always promized me a room to
myself; but I never got it. Four of us
have a big room together. They eall
us the Three Musketeers, Athos, Por-
thos and Aberdnego. When those young
fellows come they'll have the choice
of rooms. Caujolle has one, all by him-
self, already.

Now, there are simply hundreds of
little rooms In the Inyalides.

Any one who has wandered about the
dismantled old palace must have seen
that It is a labyrinth, Once I zot lost,
going up a wrong stairway. The balus-

bulk of the cotton goods of England
were woven on them.

*

* &
Finally, however, it was superseded

by Samuel Compton’s wonderful spin-
ning mule—a combination of Har-
greave's “jenny” and Arkwright's roll-
ers. Compton received a grant from
parliament and was placed in easy cir-
cumstances. The Business of inventing
was indeed picking up. Arkwright
built a factory at Cromford and the
manufacture of cotton goods four-
ished.

At this point came Edmund Cart-
wright, a elergyman, who invented the
power loom, but he was before his time
and lost money heavily. Parliament
again showed an unusual appreciation
and voted him a sum of $50,000, a good-
1y sum of money in those davs. Final-
1¥. Robert Kay, the son of the John
Kay who some years before had in-
vented the fly shuttle, perfected the
drop box, making possible the rapid
weaving of flgured goods. Thus Eng-
land was well started on the way to
her supremacy.

How remarkable has been her ad-
vance nothing will show better than a
few flgures. The humble first factory
of Arkwright has grown into an indus-
try that commands an Invested capital
of £500.000,000. The 40,000 workers of
1740 have increased to 4,000,000, who,
direetly- or indirectly, are dependent
upon the cotton fuctories of Lancashire,
In Cottonopolis or its environs whirl
145,000,000, or 40 per cent of the world's
spindles, more than a third again as
many a8 in the whole of the rest of
Europe and twice as many as in all the
United States. Upward of 20 per cent
of the world's production of raw cot-
ton—22.000,000 bales of 500 pounds
each—passes in and out of these Eng-
lish mills.

*
* ¥

One hundred years ago the cotton
consumption of Lancashire was 210,-
000,000 pounds; two vears ago it was
2,200,000,000 pounds. Liverpool, Eng-
land's chief port of entry for raw cot-
ton, has become the greatest cotton
city in the whole world. A century ago
£4,000,000 pounds of raw cotton were
landed on its docks;: two vears ago the
figures were 2,377,000,000 pounds. Liv-
erpool’s cotten exchange is the largest
spot market in the world, although
England doesn’'t produce an ounce of
raw miaterial.

The stock of raw cotton in Liverpool
during the maximum week of 1912-13

TAT. 400,000 pounds, while New York
could boast of only GT,0MHLOD, New Or-
leans (which should control the world's
suPpply) GHLO00000, Bremen 237,000,000,
Havre 238,000,000 and Bombay 307,000,
iy,

There was a time when England con-
trolled the whole American cropavail-
ahle for export, and it is te that con-
dition of affairs that the present-day
Lanciashire magnate looks back with
satisfaction—and regret. If the world's

trade and walnscoting were magnifi-
cent black oak, dating from Louis XIV,
polished, actually worn to undulations
by the hands of old fellows sliding
along them during three centuries, 1
came to a hallway, ceiled with carved
hlack heams. magnificent. There were
long lines of little doors, and, at right

an=zles, other corridors with little
doors,

“You mean the old buildings on the
Court St. Joseph? =aid the ancient.
"N Then it was in the Court of Al-
£ 5 The 'old grumblers’ of Napoleon
live there. Each one had his room.

You'll see their names ecarved, with their
dates and campaigns, on the chimney-
pleces: If we started in- to carve our
names we'd get ten days.”

An intelligent young carpenter, who
had stood listening, spoke up.

“Ther ure oak-paneled little rooms
with es of light horse and king's

guards'" he said. *“TI saw a date of 1750."
The ancient looked up jealousiy.
“Where's that?”

“In the old buildings of the Court St
Louis. They are fixing them up. They
look as If they had not been occupied
for a hundred years. The boys who get
them will be lucky—must be forty
roomis around the courtyard. They are
putling in brass bedsteads.”

“No one ever lived there,” mused the
old man. IDd vou say brass bedsteads?’

He took gloomy interest.

“Are vou working on them?"

The young feilow said that he was
working on four grand halis of the
Quartier St. Como, “real chateau halls,™
with monumental fireplaces.

“They are putting in steam heat,” he
sald, “and runuing up half-partitions
to form alcoves.”

“Horses' stalls,” the ancient muttered.

“They're for privacy,” replied the car-
penter, “a hed and little furniture in
each, with portieres in front, twelve
alcoves on i side. The center of each
hall is open, with great tables, like a
clubroom."

The old man sniffed.

“See there, now, All for the young.
Well, well, they're brave boys. They'll
invite us to their fun. Grand days are
coming."

* *

Nothing could hetter show
umph of the republic.

For thirty yvears, to keep down mili-
tary prestige and the memory of Bona-
parte, they had “condemned” the In-
valides, filling it, as much as possible,
with government offices, and leaving
the mass of the old courts empty. For
instance, the doctor officially in charge
of the seventeen “old grumblers” had a
suite of twelve vast rooms. And so on.

The only sight was Napoleon's tomb.

Beneath the dome the tourist stood by
the circular stone balustrade which pro-
tects the huge hole in the floor. You
looked down into the crypt. Giant an-
gels stood agalnst the ecircling pillars.
Between them were panoplies of mol-
dering flags and banners—captured in

the tri-

“MLULE SPINNING™ IS

DONE.

supply of raw cotton, including the
American export crop, should come to
Liverpool to be marketed and distrib-
uted e the rest of the world at the
pleasure of the Lancashire kings—just
48 =0 many other products of the
world, because of English financlal con-
tral, puss through this country and
leave behind an immense total of
brokerage fees—John Bull's cup of joy
_wt;u]d be very nearly full to overflow-
ing,

In the last decade of the eighteenth
contury the HMLIMND pounds of raw cot-
ton that the United States sent abroad
all came to England; thirty vears
later, of the 142,000.4MH pounds export-
ed, 94,000,000 came here. But gradu-
ally the merchants of other nations he-
gan cgmpeting with Britain, and, what
was more important, insisted upon go-
ing direct to the American market to
purchage their supplies.

Thus we find that In 1800, out of a
total American export of about 2.642,.-
000,000, only 1,502,000,000 pounds came
to England, while in 1903, out of 3,452,-

000000,  England’'s share was only
1 495,00,000 pounds.

-

% *

What, then, are the lessons to be
learned by America in the present con-
dition of affaire? It is a vitally impor-
tant matter not only for the south,
but for the nprth, the east, the west,
the American nation as a whole. The
well-being of the annual cotton crop
is as necessary to the 'nited States as
is the health of the heart of the indi-
vidual. The 1814 crop of 13,000,000
bales, at $65 per bale, was worth $075,-
000,000, Cotton is the lifeblood of half
the American nation, and thers is not
a4 man in the south untouched directly
by cotton, nor in the whole nation un-
touched indirectly.

American experts in England who
know the situation say the remedies —
imieed, the absolutely necessary preo-
cautions—seem to be twofold. First,
they point out, there should he agree-
ment and corganization among the cot-
ton growers and marketers, insuring
a financial support stropg enough to
take such measure of control as wlill
prevent any attempt from abroad to
capture the market at present or to
make such purchases as to make pos-
sible outside control in the future.

Failing this, they maintain, the gov-
ernment should step in and take
charge. Under either of these arrange-
ments it should be =seriously consid-
ered if it would not be well, while
there is yet time, to take a page out
of the British book and store, by gov-
ernmental or semi-private co-opera-
tive purchase, enough cotton to steady
the market of the future and to pro-
vide the financial machinery for bull-
ish buying when, through any cause,
the market tends to sug below thae
safety margin.

The secoml remedy, they explain, can
he stated in very few words: Let Uncle
Sam, by every effort within his power,
do ag much of the weaving of his own
cotton crop as s possible. That they
insist, is the best answer to England's
attempt.

(Copyright, 1615, by Curtis Brown.)

In
the

all over Europe.
t saroophne
“explained”

Napoleon's wars,
the midst, the gr
An aged mvalide
tomb and banners.
When he spoke of 1515 he whispered.
“The allies sought them when they
came to PParis (pointing to the molder-
ing trophies), but they were well hid-

den by old soldiers. Otherwise, we
would have burned them, swallowing
the ashes!”

He was an old man. And he whis-
pered.

Now all changes. The grand quad-
rangle is full of captured German can-
nons, German 420-shells as tall as a
man, fallen Taubes and French biplanes
decorated with the military medal.

Upstairs, the palace front i a mu-
seum of the war, with stands of cap-
tured flags, samples of every shell, fire
bombs, gas bombs, signal rockets, Ger-t
man gas projectors and fire squirters,
grenmades, mortars, lance bombs, trench

devices, masks, =teel caps and armor—,

what do I know?

1 tell you.
L 3
* *

And now they are fitting up these
rooms and “club-halls” for a first batch
of 250 young heroes. Fifty are ex-
pected to arrive next month. The re-
mainder will finish their convalescence.

Ultimately there will be three other
batches.

Armless, legless, damaged, but glori-
ous, a thousand young Invalides will
guard Napoleon's tomb.

They will not whisper.

The military governor of Paris will
dwell with them.

There will be reviews of troops and
solemn ceremonies.

The republic triumphs.

1 almost s=aw Caujolle
yesterday.

In front of the Madeleine two young
soldiers of the garrison were wheeling
a “poilu" who had lost both legs at the
knees.

“It's Caujolle!” exclaimed Dewey.

I ran. *“Pardon, Monsieur Caujolle.”
But no. “My name is Dupont,” replied
the mutilated party, with a good smile,

Next, in the Avenue des Ternes, a
nurse sat in a horse cab with a soldier
who had lost both legs above the knees,
so much that he could barely sit. They
stopped to buy a paper. “P_nrdon." 1
said, “Monsieur Caujolle.” No, again,
“My name is Baudouin,” said the victim,
smiling happily.

Once more, at the Trocadero, we saw
a young hero gayly toddling on two
crutches—and two wooden stumps be-
tween them.

“Now that's Caujolle, said
Dewey. -
“Pardon,” 1 sald, “Monsleur Caujolle.
“No, amy name is Aramon,” he an=
swered.

And he smiled.

STERLING HEILIG.

three times

sure,”

All the war is thers, *
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